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Equal we shared them; but before the rest.

The proud prerogative had seized the best.          510

Chryseis was the greedy tyrant's prize,

Chryseis, rosy-cheeked, with charming eyes.

Her sire, Apollo's priest, arrived to buy,

With proffered gifts  of price,  his  daughter's

liberty.

Suppliant before the Grecian chiefs he stood,      515
Awful, and armed with ensigns of his God;
Bare was his hoary head ; one holy hand
Held forth his laurel crown, and one his sceptre

of command.

His suit was common, but, above the rest,
To both the brother-princes was addressed.          520

With shouts of loud acclaim the Greeks agree
To take the gifts, to set the prisoner free.
Not so the tyrant, who with scorn the priest
Received,   and  with   opprobrious   words   dis-
missed.

The good old man, forlorn of human aid,             525

For vengeance to his heavenly patron prayed :
The Godhead gave a favourable ear,
And granted all to him he held so dear;
In an ill hour his piercing shafts he sped,
And heaps on heaps of slaughtered Greeks lay

dead,                                                                 530

While round the camp he ranged:  at length

arose

A seer, who well divined, and durst disclose
The source of all our ills-: I took the word ;
And urged the sacred slave to be restored,
The   God   appeased:   the   swelling   monarch

stormed,                                                           535

And then the vengeance vowed he since per-
formed.

The Greeks, 'tis true, their ruin to prevent,
Have to the royal priest his daughter sent;